—— 


t 


o_O 
——————— 


THE WASHINGTON HERALD, SUNDAY, AUGUST 1, 1909. 


Dr. Morris Rast returned home at 11 
Pp. m. “Home” was a fourth of the 
ground floor in an East Broadway tene- 
ment. He found his wife in his office— 
the front room—sorting papers at his desk 
beneath the brilliant blaze of a Wels- 
bach lmght. She wheeled in the revolving 
chair to get his kiss. 

“Are you tired, Morris?’ she asked. 
Her face was unusually thoughtful. 

“Why — anything wrong, Nell?” He 
dropped wearily into a large, soft arm- 
chair. 

“Nothing wrong,” she sald slowly, “ex- 
cept that you are tired.” And then she 
pdded wistfully: “But are you too tired?” 

He emiled. 


“Not too tired, little wife. Swing out 
on me.”* 
She drew her chalr nearer his. Her 


hands were full of papers. 

“I've been reckoning all evening,” she 

said slowly, as he fondled her free hand, 
. “and it's terrible.” 

“I know," he acknowledged sympathet- 
ically. “It te awful. I'm @ wretch.” 

“But you really are, Morris,” she said, 
softly touching her lips to his hend. 
“You've worn my husband out and wor- 
ried his wife to pleces and we are getting 
poorer every day. Now listen,” she went 
on. “How much rent do we pay?” And 
then she added in a guilty undertone, “T 
know it's mean of me to bother you.” 

He smiled. 

“Thirty-five dollars a month What 
else?” 

“Five dollars a month for gas," she 
went on, with slow deliberateness; “five 
dollars for laundry; forty-five dollars for 
table; twelve dollars for help, How much 
is that?” 

“Guess!” he exclaimed, his eyes twin- 
kling. 

“Don't, Morris,” she cried, inwardly 
hurt. “You must think of money to-night. 
You must.” 

“Poor little wife!” he exclaimed, re 
morsefully, “I always put the whole bur 
den on you! How much fs it?’ 

She looked at him gravely. 

“It's one hundred and two dollara.” 


He whistled. 
a a 


“Think of it,” she went on. “And be- 
tween us We need five dollars a wee, for 
little things — that’s twenty dollars a 
and threes hundred dollars a year 
for twenty-five dollars, more a 
month. Altogether,” she sald yery sober- 
ly, emphatically, “one hundred and forty- 
seven dollars a month. And that doesn't 


month 


clothes 


THE BATTLE 


By JAMES OPPENHEIM. 


count going to theater, and presents to) 


Our relatives, and vacation money, and 
dentist bills, and things for your office, 
and books, and a hundred other things. 
We really use about one hundred and 
eighty dollars a month.” 

He took out his pipe, filled it, and Iit ft. 

“One hundred and elghty dollars, little 
manager he cried. “Well, you're a 
trump!”’ 

“Now 
pride at 
doctor-man 
bunch 


Usten,” she said, glowing with 
his words. “Here's what my 
earns.” She picked up a 
of carefully compiled index cards. 
They were tn her handwriting. “Three 
months back, one hundred and thirty-two 
dollars and fifty cents; two months back, 


one hundred -and ninety-eight dollars; a ee he tp a“ 
last month, one hundred and seventeen ly. -T . t = 
dollars and fifty cents; this month, one Tve been going through a reaction.|at him, “this will all change! We'll be 
hundred and eighty dollars.” rs h, I'm sick—sick—sick of it--the nause-| so happy.” 
uD _ h ety . the atin iY i? ; ° 
Pretty good, isn't jt?" he smiled cheer. | yom crowds, ne dirty Streets, the stinking| “Yes—yes, indeed! Now go to bed, kid! 
Peat xementé, the grind. I guess, after } It’s an all-night You'll 
“Wait,” she warned him. “That's what | te oe welgting each word, “If a fel-| “To please you, doctor-: 
earned—but you didn’t get that. | °° gs Fae - Maas Tom =e — up| “That's 5 1 he 1 she 
ae a " js > } y Gecently, and does his duty to-/| 
ms a back ninety five 4 lars | ward relativ and friends, and does his 
paid wo months back, exactly | work thorot i ; a eur b aad Four e 
. Bae - ar santiv nour rk thors Yy, and votes with a clean e « . : 
, hundred; month, exactls eighty *l conscience, he’s a * the Stat 43 better = 
month—so far—twenty-five dollars. ' > BSS Comms She cute & Deiter tt e 
a Service that to negl these potter | 
rou'll get mor Ot t @) hese otter the t- 
ape ~ le Saening ta at @way at the infinite, eternal dis ° t wed 
ab »! umeuuUy oe s ob ‘ ° - ai - ; & 
“Well, what have you to say?’ she de- - Oh, you re ri Thank God, you say |in the thin m - 
manded. She seemed greatly troubled. | “Ol cried reedieonggn j ter. A moon gl i 
“Fim! That's pretty bad! uch | ® burst out suddenly, “if|and the stars wer t 
> t ss we Al ad How much | we co ild cet away from it, all—eet | of the windows 7 : tip) - 
h we drawn from the bank } - = Pot whit mcaiees: al ret = in¢ t 5 y 
ree hundred and sixty-five dollars. | sear me rts gee lean meadows | black and very 9 
« ‘d _ MP4 }and home—and find pe Peace’ That's - 
ther words, we're running elghty dol- a thats 
china: anit tie i 6 eighty dol | what we need! Peace! This clamor and He buttoned hie eg ee eee 
She sat back. They were ailent for a| US and excitem drain a n of his| collar, and tr to forget t! 
full n te {vers park It is—it fs killing us!” |was, Thig he soon dik re , 
} he a , ntly y ’ 
world outside and above them—the | 7 aan looked radiantly happy case of the Ilowisis, ™ 
night and the human beings asleep fn It—| = pater ps 1 ts we = t —_ 8 | unfortunate fam!ly—the 1 
s intensely allent. Their nickeled alarm, |70U came home elt ee a gx is : 
was inte nsely sil . Th ir nickeled alarm |way. Now listen.” she 7 idiot. a sweatsh wreck f 
clock t 1 as if it had palpitation of |)... oe Ox ines =. : 
the -heart white light fell sideways ly. Just as you left thi 5 a trivial labor. c's ett 
1¢ - heart ) i h i sideways |, an ’ - a. | frail ad saat i, an 
on thelr faces, making them stand out in | mally cr we = aoe! ——— ty reac micaed Er ze y + 
vivid re They were two very fine}. 'r—she moved up to Hartley, | * »ple mm } i 
, > Con & couple of year ¢ 1 I've | Watery flashes thro his But he 
faces, the woman's oval-shs tve- | : 3 s ago, and I'v« , E , 
noes, the women's oval-shaped Gnd OUve-| written her often. Listen—oh, this is| had a good heart; ho never complained 
tinted, with large, dark eyes and soft,| 05: news! *" ““lPhe oldest child—ther 
rolling hair; the man's strong and dark = ? erg aie ea anit yreags teciipesae 
and determined, his firm lips without SS ge : 
J - She pulled o » Was stil) learing th t r 
mustache, his hair bushy and black. wa i pe sn hy a and he sat for- the nae Pies 7 Fadl 
“7, ¢ © . oat ° ¥P las 5 7 
“Des -_ iinet sweet- good-tempered 1, wh d 
In the silence the light seemed to sleep <i a Little Nell—Here's some good needlework and her teachers—a sore tria 
upon them, pervading the room with alte — old ae Gead! Now don't) to her mother, who sometimes t 
welrd atmosphere—thick and full of the fc po “gees ttle Nell—1 mean good news | unmercifully. For if her mother sent 
feel of home. Every motion then was aad you! You see he was the only doctor|on a simple errand that re 1 the re- 
full of meantng—the elight puff of the rea miles i ga _ he made a yen boomy st cre iy ’ 
une—or rather a fortune fell into hig | POOr, half-brained, ; 
ine ¢ sulver of , ” a - o his} 
pipe, the quiver of the hands, the vibra lap—for all he had to do was to sit ut| tle girl would come back 


tion of their breathing. So thickly charged 
Was the alr that Morris almost hesitated 
to whisp 

“Oh, Nell,” he sald at 
blessed to be with you. 
mendously.” 

“It's wonderful,’ she breathed quickly. 
They caught the meaning In each other's 
eyes and became steeped In happiness. It 
was good for them ‘to sit there, tn their 
home, Inte at night, a>] know each oth- 
er's presence. 

Morris,” she said at length, amil- 
ing, “won't you worry a little? We must 
—we must! Don't you see It's Impossi- 


length, “ft {fe 
I love you so tre- 


1 


hard to see. 


thing impossible to my Ittle 


§ ed a frown 

‘Now, no more of that,’ she said stern- 
ly. “Listen, dear. Please listen sensibly 
Here's the whule secret of it—you have a 
perverted sense of duty. What could you 
ever have done !f your father hadn't left 
you four thousand dollars after he saw 
you through college and the hospital? 
Morris, if you quit charity and set your- 
self to it, you earn a decent liv- 
Ing.” 

“Charity?” His eyebrows went up 

“Yes, charity!" she continued with great 
emphasis. “You had me come down here 
with you-why? To make money? You 
know you didn't, dear! You thought you 
owed a service to your own people, and— 
end”—she made a grimdce—"they seem 
to think so, too. Why, they've been 
sponging on you.”’ 
ponging?"" He knit his forehead. 

“Yes—sponging. Haven't I seen {t a 
thou d times?” She was fully aroused 
now You only charge fifty cents apiece 
for the offiee patients, and time and again 
I've heard some old sponger say, ‘Ach, 
gsentiemans, dear gentlemans, doktor, you 
would to please walt. I have no money.’ ” 

Her imitation was so Hvely, with such 
lifelike grimaces and gestures, that he 
laughed uproariously, 

“Do that again!" be commanded. 

She seemed a little angry. 

“And what do you do?” she continued, 
ignoring his amusement. “Why, you pat 
him on the shoulder and say, ‘Never mind 
—I understanar ” 

He laughed uncontroliedly. 
“You actress!" he mocked. 
“Now, Morris, that won't do! The 
hole neighborhood is fleecing you. And, 
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OF A DOCTOR 


worst of all, it is wearing us both out—| door. 


A little wide-eyed boy, tn loose, 


these ince sant calls, these bad hours, ragged clothing, came in 


these money troubles, this overwork—and 

these vile peo, te." a . 
He stopped s10king. He suddenly felt | *0- “Mrs. Hiowisi’s sick.” 

how tired and wern he was. “I'll be right over,” 
“It's true, Nell," he said bitterly. “I'm| what too strongly. 


Morris said, some- 
“Now lsten, 


tired to death—work, work, work—all; Tell her husband that she’s to do exactly 
work and no Iife, as I told her—understand?—«xactly!” 
That's iti she exclaimed. “All work] «7 run all th ie 8 eethe A y 
and no life! This isn’t life, to be on a alah mnallea at 
never-stopping treadmill]! Its a deadly breathlessly, and was gone. 
atind—it's killing all the good there is in| “Oh, you're all tired out!’ cried Nell 
us. What will we be in five years? And | @negrily. “I can't stand ft! There— 
is it doing any good? Do you think that| there's the same old story! And I bet 


you, single-handed, can accomplish any- you won't get a cent for It.” 

thing fn this square-mile sore spot? Why, ' 8 strum s in hi 

you don't do anything! A lifetime of ca Ce ee mane te bie 

Work won't do anything! You can't oe. ‘ “ 

change condition: r human nature.’ It’s tough, kid, isn't {t?’ he muttered. 
“Drat it!” 


*e ¢ © 
He kissed her. 
“But, oh, Morris,’ she said, looking up 


His face looked white and dejected, 
“I've felt that lately, too,” he said slow- 


“Think of it! Ten acres of ground, a dear little cottage, beautiful days, 
and lovely neighbors who are peacefal and happy.” 


this to utter poverty was 
beyond endurance 
a girl, was very ; 
help. 
fly fel] on the fat, stout-hearted 

She did washing—and 


horne and wait till people got sick. Then 
he hitched up his horse and buggy—and 
later his automobdile—and took a pleasant 
Grive. It didn't matter whether he killed 
peopie or cured them—he was a trust 
“Now here's a proposition. I guarantees 


unacubtes 


that if you and your handsome husband | tinued it, despite incessant agony, up to 
come out here now—right now—the field} the last hour. She was great, noble 
will be yours. Your husband can’t help | Soul, fitted out with weak nd bed 
ng money. Of course, even ff there} >rain, and the world ha tously 
were competition, he's so darkly hand-|™@de & bad job worse by ps 
some that we would all prefer him. But| ber with care and labor and pain : 
there isn’t cempetition, and there won't|Strussied down at the  sea-bo 
be—T'll see to that. So he can step into aj through tons of black ocean, and 
fortune. Make him come; do make him|t#rough all the years never once 
come. You are simply stuck in the mud| her head above the waters—never on 
where you are; you can’t even tmagine got tbe release, the sun and v¥ the 
what country. life means—how glorious, | §!ory of vista and scenery, the 
sane, sweet, complete it is! You’re|the sea. But she was noble and very 
bound to be happy here—think of it—ten | STeat—she rarely cried out, she bore her 
acres of ground, a dear littie cottage, | husband patiently, she washed 
fresh vegetables, delightful woods and| ly. she beat the girl only when 
brooks, beautiful days, stormy or clear, | !mit had been passed, she was s 
plenty of books, lovely neighbors who | ¢mdured pain. Her only real joy 


Rast. He was the one human being who 
was human with her—who encouraged 
her, who held her up, who sometir 
his hand tn his pocket to 
bill, who was always to be had wh 
need came. he walked along, 
eyes clouded. He knéw every fact in the 
case, and, not least, just what he meart 
to the woman. 


are never in a hurry and are peaceful 
and happy. Besides, the doctor {s so 
highly respected. He's the first man in 
the county; his word ts law. 

“Now think the minute you get thts— 
and act quickly. The least delay may 
epoil all. You must come. 

“YOUR LOVING MINNIE.” 

Morris glowed with a new excitement, 

“Oh, that's a tremendous opportunity! 
That's great! That's my outlet!” 

Nell stood up, triumphant. 

“And that’s why I made my poor tired 
husband stay up with me until’’—she 
glanced at the alarm clock—"1 o'clock! 
I knew you wouldn't mind!” 


As 


And finally he said, though Immediate- 
ly afterward he hated himself for a senti- 
mentalist: 

“These are my helpless Iittle ones,” 


erable street. 


He leaped up and clutched her in his|of stairs toward the cries on the top 
arms and kissed her fervently. floor ‘he women on each floor opened 
“Oh, Nell, you're a trump~a brick!|doors and bobbed their heads out to 


You're a great manager! 
we'll take it! Write her—sit down and 
write her—tell her we're coming! Oh, 
everything will be all right! We'll get 
something out of life yet! Isn't tt glori- 
ous?" 

“Perfectly glorious!” she cried in her 
fuli-nearted delight. “Yes; I shall have 
my husband now, aud we'll be young 


We'li take !t—| watch him. 

“Ach, the sweet doctor,” he heard sev- 
eral times, but paid no attention. 

The atypical child waited for him at 
the top. She came forward shyly, smil- 
ing sweetly, and put her hand in his, and 
her arm timidly about him. 

“Good doctor!” she sighed happlly. 

She didn't seem to notice the diercing 


lovers in the wilderness! - Oh, if you| screams from the back room. 
knew how happy I am!" He patted her head. 
eee “And my girl's all right?" he asked 

And then came the electric bell—shrill, | softly. 

long, insistent—and three times. They| “Good,” she said. 

broke from each other. “There! He leaned and kissed her, 
“There—there—listen to that!” Nell _ thoat thick, and pushed in to the Bat- 

ert 3 . 

- Bois A great anger welled up At 5-with the ‘streets gray, the cold, 


dull dawn swirling up from the river, 


Morris uttered a groan and opened the' with smells of mixed salt—Dr. Rast walk- 


“Say,” he sald in a shrill, frightened | 


boy. | 


| smiled faintly. 


| of the 


' fic\-I saved one child's life,” 


| of 


| made 
The tcnement was in a dark, blind, mis-! — 


As he climbed five flights } 


(his wife and had the 


} it 


| feather-bed, the former property of Miss 
| Kitty MeGraw, an eccentric spinster, dis 


jas both Mr. an 


ed rapidly home. His face was white, his 
eyes red. He showed the marks of the 
struggle, for he trembled as he hurried 
slong. It had been a very great fight, the 
vietory shifting to and fro. Time and 
egain he hurled himself in with all the 
strength of his soul, and recoiled, dazed, 
baffied, salf conquered. It seemed at 
times that the child must surely dle or 
the woman be crippled for life. The first 
of these he refused to tolerate—he would 
not shut @ soul out of life; the last wes 
too terrible to thifik of, for if the woman 
were crippled the whole family would at 
once sink as into quicksands and be 
among the debris of soclety. So he got, 
as it were, his second wind, and with 
every nerve alive, his head clear, his 
hands precise and quick, he fought face 
to face w the enemy. He had to win— 
so he aid win! He came out of it as from 
a swing from star to star down eternity, 
as from a furnace, be he came victorious- 
ly. Hence he trembled and waa white | 
and feverish when Nell let him in, 

“Oh!” she cried, in a wild fright. You 
have been killing yourself!” 

She helped him to his chair, and he/| 
dropped into {it heavily. She crowded | 
over him as a mother over a sick child—| 
quick, anxious, stricken. | 

“Shuh!” he said feebly. “No fuss, Nell. | 
I couldn't stand it! No fuss. Listen,” he! 
"I won: 
eo 8 '@ @ 

And he made her sit down ifn the re- 
volving chair while he told her the story 
night. As she listened she thrilled | 
through and through—the color rushed to! 
her cheeks and as suddenly disappeared— 
breathed quickly—she held herself 
taut and tense, 

“It was war,” she cried at length, “but | 
a new kind—glorious! And you are @ 
ereat general—you're a great Napoleon! 
Oh, I'm proud of you, Morris!” 

"Yes," he smiled sadly, “and I didn’t | 
leave a hundred thousand dead on the} 


she 


y sat in silence 

“Now won't you take some coffee?” she | 
asked anxiously. 

e I will,” he sald very weakly, 
trying to smile again; but he didn’t amile; | 
he lay back limp. i 

She got him to bed then, and he drank | 
the coffee, feebly telling her all the time 
how he hated “fussing.” 

Then at last she put her arm under his 
head 

“So the doctor’s not going to the coun- 
try," she sald, very sadly, with tears in} 
her eyes. “Oh, you needn't tell me—I see 
all over And I know just what 
you are going to say 

His smile was a radiant one. 

“Nell,” 1f said husk “you're the 
wife I want need. Now listen, This 
State of things down here !s a great bat- 
Isn't it? A terrible battle—no battle | 
1ry—no Gettysburg or Austerlitz as} 
, 28 frulted with death and man- 
gling and slaughter—no battle ever fought 
£60 horrible, just because this fs an tnvis- 
i battle—hidden away—behind walls—in 
lars—in garrets—in factories! Isn't that 


| 


you 


e 


and 


t ; 
Don't get so exciied,.” she 
i him, kiss! him 
so, lit wife—tt is so! And 
I’m a trained soldier—I’m fitted to fight— 
I know those people—lI derstand all— 
and—they love me, they love me!” | 
“We all lo you!” she cried fervently, | 
and a tear splashed on him | 
eee 
“Oh, and I think, l, I think’—he 
paused then spoke in a volce of awe 
be God ts in this, too. Our 


of God perhaps are the set- 


We co 
them 


them 


to and 


to give 


1. ; 
was crying | 


ere was a siien 


i Manage 


‘ 
the 
-d with sudden gayety, 


+ 


nean, despicat ack 


he kissed 


Copyright.) 


SHOULD HAVE STOLEN BREAD. 


Culprit Caught with Beefsteak Fails 
to Get OF Free, 


IL, July 2.—Victor Hugo’s “Jean 

+ Who served thirty years In the 

Pe eys for steal a loaf of bread, was 

n the wrong jurisdiction. If he had been 

arraigned before Police Magistrate Wil- 

Ham Ash, of Alton have been 
discharged In thirt 

Charles Goodridge ma the mistake 


ni 


; t of taking a beefsteak 
instead of a 


4 
loaf of bread. He ts tn jail 


at Edwardsville, under bond of $3 to 

trial in the Alton city court. he 
beefsteak cost % cents. Goodridge was 
c t carrying away the steak from 


La 2 Kaymond’s buggy, while the horse 
was hitched on West Fourth street, Alton. 
Raytnond took his prisoner to the lockup. 


“What were you going to do with the 
steak?’’ asked Magistrate Ash. 
it; I was hungry,” seid Good 
ridge 
“Did you fntend to take {t home and 


cook it?’ 
“I have.no home, Judge,” the prisoner : 
said 
"Well, I'm afraid you were going to 
sell it for a drink,” said the court. 
“Now ff you had stolen only a loaf of 
d I should have let you off; but a 


i 
st too valuable when meat 


steak is 


prices are so high." 


FIND $1,270 IN BED. | 


Eccentric Woman's Cash, Searched 

for in Vain, Hid in Feathers, | 
Ind., July 2%4—Mrs, Lee} 
fing several miles 


south 
while alring a heavy- 


Petersburg, 


Th I 


urman, 


this city, 


covered $1272 in paper money hidden in 
the midst of the feathers. Miss McGraw, 
who died several months ago, withdrew 
from banks over $1,600 in money just be- 
fore her death, and when it came time 
to settle the estate none of this mone; | 
could be found. Diligent search was 
about her 200-acre farm, but the| 
money could not be discovered. | 

A sister of the dead woman, Mrs, Mar- 
garet Miller, lived with Thurman and 
household effects 
transferred to thelr home. There may | 
be a lawsuit over the finding of the money. 
1 Mrs. Thurman say that 
Mrs. Miller told them they were welcome 
to any money that they might find among! 
the effects of the deceased. Search for! 
money has been renewed, and it is} 
thought that thousands of dollars may be 


} Secreted on the premises. 


| are 


) through ‘!nforming the pol 
| Or the telephone company 


plosive missile was throv 
| porch of “Blind John" 
St 2828 Michigan avenue, 


} and is a political power in I 
small gambler goes to him for permission | ‘ 


}@ “squeal” beicg 


BOMBS JAR EVEN CHICAGO 


Hurt Fourteen Persons and Wrecked Telephone Exchange—Fight Be- 
tween Gamblers Protected by “Cheap” Politicians. 


Wy 


’ 
Chicago, July 31.—For more than two| 
years Chicago has been confronted with 
one of the strangest forms of modern 
“industrial warfare, a war of property | 
destruction and “political Influence,” of | 
extermination between powerful gam i 
bling syndicates, reckless of life, defiant 
of law, and anxious only to claim the 
lign’s share of the enormous profits 


| which fn a great city annually are ex- 


tracted from the followers of the race 
track, the prize ring, and the gamin 
table. 

For two years Chicago, the second larg- | 
est city in the country, has submitted to 
a series uf bomb-throwing outrages 
method of warfare of the « 
Thirty-one bombs, varying in destr 
results from the “warning” minor wreck 
age done by a giant firecracker the 


to 


shaking of great downtown bulldings by | 
heavy charges of dynamite and nitro-| 
glycerin, have been thrown 

The police department of Chicago, num- 
bering 3,80 policemen on patrol duty and 
nearly 200 commanding officers, with al! 
the power of a pclice organization for 
obtaining information from “stool 1 


eons” and hangers-on in a search | 
criminals, has been unable to fix the re- 
sponsibility for a single one of the out- 


rages. 
There have peen gambling ralds, count- | 
less arrests, police “investigations” and 


“sweatings,” stern orders, and dictums 
from Mayer Fred A. Busse, Chief of Po- 
lice George M. Shippy, Assistant Chief 


Herman Schuettler, inspectors, captains, | © 


and lMeutenants 
Big Rewards Offered. 
There have been rewards ru 
high as $5,000 offered by the cl 
for the arrest and conviction of a bomb- 
thrower. Investigations and arrests 
“played out,” orders faded on the bulle- 
tin boards, and rewards went 
Then another bomb was throw 
whole farce was repeated. 
What 
ment of Chicago? Is 
hundreds of thousands of doll 
erty, not or property 


is wrong with th 


the 


owned 


gnized leaders of the gar 
nity, but of decent, law- 


to go on with 
questions which 
itizens of C 
taxes sever 
the mai 
are askir 


culminat 


fare a week : 
that night a charge of 
or ‘ 


dynamite or r 
the Ce al Exe of h 
Telephone Company, injuring a 
people, shaking skyscrapers, ar 
tering great plate glass windows, creat- 
ing alarm in the st ts. theaters, 


and the hotels of dov 
putting out 


cago, 


of 


ily to th sands of 
patrons o one 
Telephone and Poolrooms. 

But it is a far cr from war = 
the wreck an 
excl any ¥ 

ywiedge of 
ess is on- 
wn t t 
*® ia 
of the open room wit 
wt 
1 
ibling 
I 
regular 
“Hine” y 
large and ts t 
medium of « 


phone connect! 


& poolroom 


depar: 
terfere, bomb throw!r 


The telephone cor 

not remove ey 

used for gambi 

cannot know just what 

are carried on over its lines, 

when they are carried on in cipt S- 


sages. But these arguments are eal- 
culated to appeal to the pool 7m OF 
erator whose places has been raided and 
whose telephone has been ripped t 
while he knows that a rival gambler 
conducting t nd reaping large 
promts. There is t suspicion that the 


rivai also may have someth 


putting him ovt of bi 


is thrown, buildings are wreci 
nocent people are injured 
The beginning of the 


Chicago wa 


on July 8, 
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